CHAPTER XXXVII
HOW HEREWARD  LOST SWORD  BRAINBITER.
" ON account of which," says the chronicler, " many troubles came to Hereward: because Torfrida was most wise, and of great counsel in need. For afterwards, as he himself confessed, things went not so well with him as they did in her time."
And the first thing that went ill was this. He was riding through the Bruneswald, and behind him G-eri, Wenoch, and Matelgar, these three. And there met him in an open glade a knight, the biggest man he had ever seen, on the biggest horse, and five knights behind him. He was an Englishman, and not a Frenchman, by his dress; and Hereward spoke courteously enough to him. But who he was, and what his business was in the Bruneswald, Hereward thought that he had a right to ask.
" Tell me who thou art who askest, before I tell thee who I am who am asked, riding here on common land," quoth the knight, surlily enough.
" I am Hereward, without whose leave no man has ridden the Bruneswald for many a day."
"And I am Letwold the Englishman, who rides